Gustave Flaubert Letters

us both on Saturday at Magny's. Do say yes, it is I who invite
you, and we shall have a quiet private room. After that we
will smoke at my place.

Plauchut would not be able to go to you. He was invited
to the prince's.

A word if it is no.   Nothing if it is yes.    So I don't want
you to write to me.   I saw Tourgueneff and I told him all that
I think of him.   He was as surprised as a child.   We spoke ill
of you,
Wednesday evening.

CXLVIII.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT

The 5th or the 6th February, 1870

(On the back of a letter from Edme Simonnet)
I don't see you, you come to the Odeon and when they tell
me that you are there, I hurry and don't find you.   Do set a
day then when you will come to eat a chop with me.
Your old exhausted troubadour who loves you.

CXLIX.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT

Paris, 15 February, 1870

My troubadour, we are two old rattle traps. As for me, I
have had a bad attack of bronchitis and I am just out of bed.
Now I am recovered but not yet out of my room. I hope to
resume my work at the Odeon in a couple of days.

Do get well, don't go out, at least unless the thaw is not
very bad. My play is for the 22d.1 I hope very much to see
you on that day. And meanwhile, I kiss you and I love you,

G. Sand
Tuesday evening

1 This refers to ISAutre.
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